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he threw his strength, energy, and resources, making trips
to New York and Hollywood, retaining lawyers, arguing
cases in court, sending out hundreds of impassioned letters
and telegrams. If the long and complicated battle was
waged at the expense of the literature he might have been
creating, he helped make it possible for future generations
of American writers to derive the full benefit of their work.

By May of 1914, shortly after he had completed The Star
Rover, the United States Government took a hand in the
Villa-Carranza revolution in Mexico, sending battleships
and troops to occupy Vera Cruz. Ever since he had been
thwarted in his desire to report the Russian-Japanese War
of 1904, Jack had looked forward to the day when he would
be able to vindicate himself. Offered eleven hundred dollars
a week and expenses by Collier's, he departed for Galveston
within twenty-four hours, then shipped for Vera Cruz.

Once again he was unable to report the war . . . this
time because there was no war to report; having no intention
of conquering Mexico and establishing a protectorate, the
United States contented itself with the show of arms in
Vera Cruz. Once again he hammered out virile articles on
"The Red Game of War" and "The Mexican Army," de-
scribed the United States Army clearing up the pestilence of
Vera Cruz, and the revolutionists attacking the foreign oil
interests in Tampico. For nearly two months he pursued
war news, but all he was able to take out of Mexico was a
severe case of amoebic dysentery; the memory of a crap
game in which he cleaned out the newspaper correspondents
and the ambassadors from France and Spain; and the
material for a series of short stories about Mexico which
excited him considerably. When the editor of Cosmopolitan
expressed interest, he began outlining and annotating the
stories.

He returned to Glen Ellen ravaged by the dysentery, pale
and weak. In an effort to regain his strength he took the
Roamer for a several weeks* cruise on San Francisco Bay.
His recovery was slow, pain-fraught. When the editor of
Cosmopolitan changed his mind about the newly projected